1919-08-30, Mack to Lora by Franklin, Mack E.
Chapman University 
Chapman University Digital Commons 
Mack Franklin First World War Correspondence 
Collection CAWL Archives: First World War 
8-30-1919 
1919-08-30, Mack to Lora 
Mack E. Franklin 
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/mfranklin_collection 
Recommended Citation 
Franklin, Mack E., "1919-08-30, Mack to Lora" (1919). Mack Franklin First World War Correspondence 
Collection. 5. 
https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/mfranklin_collection/5 
This Letter is brought to you for free and open access by the CAWL Archives: First World War at Chapman 
University Digital Commons. It has been accepted for inclusion in Mack Franklin First World War Correspondence 
Collection by an authorized administrator of Chapman University Digital Commons. For more information, please 
contact laughtin@chapman.edu. 
1919-08-30, Mack to Lora 
Keywords 
Knights of Columbus, American Flag, Bar Harbor, Maine, Maine, Fort Myer, Virginia, Fort Myer, troop "k', 
cavalry, United States, United States Army, August 1919, postal service, correspondence, travel, New York, 
desertion, trial, court martial, discipline and punishment, loneliness, boredom, discontent, Red Summer 
1919, African Americans, Mexico, Mexicans, patrol, riots, prisoners, home front, personal stories, risk, 
mounted, animals, horses, munitions, combat, fear, aggressor, thoughts on the enemy, racial stereotyping 
Identifier 
2014.160.w.r_ Franklin _worldwarone_1919-08-30_005 
This letter is available at Chapman University Digital Commons: https://digitalcommons.chapman.edu/
mfranklin_collection/5 




Lauren Cruz 08.31.2015 
[PRIVATE MACK E. FRANKLIN LETTER] 
 
[Page 1 – Envelope] 
 
[[image: printed type: 
 KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS  
WAR ACTIVITIES  
FROM ]] Mack. E. Franklin     [[image: Army postal stamp from            [[image: original red 
      Troop “K” 3rd Cav.      Fort Myer, VA.; circular stamp with      2 cents post-stamp  
    Fort Myer Va     these words encircling date:          with left facing 
          31 AUG/9 AM/1919]]              George Washington]]  
      
Mrs. Lora W. Stanley 
             # 46 Hancock st. 
             Bar Harbor 
       Me. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Lauren Cruz 08.31.2015 
[Page 2 – Letter] 
[[image: HEADER (following is printed on lined paper), hereafter “HEADER”: 
Flying US flag;   KNIGHTS OF COLUMBUS   K of C Emblem 
           WAR ACTIVITIES    ]] 
         Fort 
[[image: printed “CAMP,” struck through]] Myer Va 
             August 30 [[image: printed “191”]] 9 
 
  I 
 Dear Mrs Lora Stanley! 
I received your most welcome  
letters today, and I was certainly  
glad to hear from you; I have 
Just returned from a trip to  
New York, I was send to escort two  
military prisoners, they are to  
be tried for desertion from the  
army, by a General court -  
martial.  It is very lonesome 
over here, the same thing  
every day, there isnt any 
excitements over here, as 
it was a few weeks ago, when 
we were having “nigger” riots; 
If this monotony will last 
any longer, I am go[i]ng put 
in for a transfer to the  
Mexican border, where is more 
excitements and plenty  
of adventures. The life 
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on the Mexican border is  
the only life; I will give you 
a little idea about it, so 
you wouldnt think that I  
am so simple for liking a life 
like that. [[strikethrough]] You [[/strikethrough]] Imagine your- 
self going out on a moonlight [sic] 
night on a patrol after Mexican 
bandits, armed with a rifle and 
pistol and mounted on a good 
horse, you ride for a while 
then you stop your horse, and  
listen whether there is any noise 
anywhere, and just as soon as 
you hear anybody approaching 
you, the first you do is dismount 
from your horse quicly [sic] and 
with your rifle in your hand 
you are ready for any emergency, 
because we were taught to look 
upon everybody that we meet 
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in the Mexican prairies as 
our enemies, you cant trust 
nobody that you meet in the 
Mexican prairies, and that is the 
life I like. 
 Hoping you hear from 
you soon 
 Yours respectfully 
 Mack E. Franklin 
